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FROM THE GHARLESTON COURIER.

# ] AM out ‘of all patience with your humdrum,
olious politics, which are only fit for ‘thofe odious,
pumdrum creatures—the men.—Do now, C—— give
us [omething pretty to-morrow,”

Lovely and fair is fhe who faid fo——and as good as
fe is fair—I withed to pleafe her, but how could 1?2

 Alas! my dear,” faid I, % it is not from Co—em,
that any thing pretty is to be expe@ed.—At his time
of life the fancy is chilled—the genial current of the
warmelt imagination begins to be ice-locked, when it
tarns the frofty corner of forty. Befides, my dear,
odious politics, as you fay, have corrupted his tafte,”

« Nay, I'll not be denied,” faid fhe, in a tone of
voice and with a look, which, if life itlelf were the
demand, cbuld not be refufed, © Come, try your hand
at a novel—give us a fpecimen of what you could do
in Romance,”

« Alas! lovely girl, the pen that has been dabbling
in the vile ink-horn of pelitics, is very unfit for works
of delicacy arid virtue. He whofe mind is exafper-
s2d, and tafte émllutcd with contemplating the bale-
fil pradtices and pernicious condudt of ltatefmen, muft

ke wholly unfit for painting the pure and perfect por-
anmlnf Romance,"’ . ol
& Naymer-L don't- fay fomdfor;~Fwitt.do: any-ehi

qey thing T can do—to ‘pleafe you. One fmile of
gprobation—one fyllable of thanks from thofle lips of
{anr'x, will attone for the ridicule of the world, (hauld
incur it by the attempt. So here—take this fpeci-
pea~If you like it, you fhall have moré,”
4 FRAGMENT OF ROMANCE.

‘A S the inhabitants of a fmall town on the banks
I'\ of the river Ebro, in the kingdom of Arragon,
in Spain, were offering up their weekly tribute of
payer and thank(giving at the church of the Holy
Tnnity, their attention was fuddenly engaged by a
wice, which, joining in the magnificat, was fo clear-
fy diftinguithable from the refl—fo unlike any ever
bard there before—and fa exquifitely fweet, that
their devotion became inftantly fu(pended, in aftonifh-
ment, and all at once ceafed to fing, while the ftrange
wice continued to'go through the reft of the anthem,
xcompanied by the organ. The faculties of the
vhole congregation were -cntirely abforbed in atten-
ton—they were all ear—not a lip moved—Tfcarce a
breath was heard—the ftillne(s was perfe€—amaze-
ment chained them down to their feats ; and yet their
blight far exceeded their amazement.—The notes
leemed rather of celeftial, than of earthly order—of a
feraph rather than a mortal. Prepared for the reception
of the mufic by the enthufiafm of their ritual religion,
wd by the awful folemnity of the mafs, their fouls
felt a foretafte of immortal blifs, and bung upon the
founds, asif defirous to fhake off the bonds of carth,
wd follow them to the regions to which they were
dire@ted, The anthem clofed—the organ ftopped—
ad the voice continued to dwell upon the lafl note,
i 3 lang, clear, uninterrupted ftrain “of affe@ting
melody, till gradually melting down in a plaintive,
dying cadence, it terminated with a fhake, which
wound up every heart-to a pitch of thrilling extacy
pefore unfelt, and left them for fome moments de-
prived of breath and of refleftion.

As foon as they had a little recovered from this de-
tous entrancement, they turned their eyes towards
phat part of the church from which the vuice was
perceived to ifue, and beheld, feated in a niche in

c of thE'valt pillars which fuftained the roof of the
bifice, two perfons, who appeared to be utter firan-
gers in the place.— A man, apparently about the mid-
ke age, tall, mufcular, of a grave and authoritive af-

&, held by the hand a boy-feemingly about twelve

s old, of exquifite beautyR of the moft perfectl

.mctrizrd thape, and of a noblenefs of afped, whicz
s bomely cloathing could not conceal. The man

s obferved, regardlefs of the congregation, to be
peaking to the boy, in a voice too low*to be diltin&-
y heard, but with an expreflion of earneft tendernefs,
nd anxinus intereff, and with an air of mild authari-
s which indicated that he was beftawing inflru&ion
pon one very dear to him—Wohile the boy, fully as
hatteotive 23 himfelf to the furrounding crowd, rivet-
d his eyes upon _him _in return, and feemed to hang
pon his lips as if to catch with avidity every word

at fell from them, '

 Such a fight did not tail to intereft all the fpefta-~

« Every thing that could infpire paitial affeRion,
d conciliate: the I:,cargwﬂmcry
ping.that canld .imprels them with refpe&, and-even
ierential- awe, - in the.man. Their glothing was
parfe and howely ; and i that of the elder there wus
certain manner—a pleafing peculiarity, which firuck

the fancy at firft fight 1—It was not the drefs of a
man of the world, nor yet that of a reclufe; but
f{om the perfon and deportment of the wearer, it de-
rived a grace which rendered ity in no common de-
gree, interefting and refpetable. . ,

While the congregation on one hand, and on the
other the two firangers were engaged in this manner,
they were fuddenly interrupted by a noife from the
oppofite fide of the church, and a tumultuary kind
of exclamation of feveral perfons crying aloud,  make
way there, make way for Don Givaldo—make way
and let Don Givaldo pafs!” The ftrange man,
haftily lifting up his eyes, dire@ed them towards the
noife with anxious, ftaring aftonifhment.—The name
of Don Givaldo feemed to have penetrated his foul
with the quicknefs, theforce, and the fubtlety of
eleéiric fire.—Amazed, he looked with an eye of
carneft attention, and keen inquiry, towards the place
from which the tumult proceeded.—The whole con-
gregation did fo too.  All their eyes were direéted to
the fame objet.—Wth furprife they beheld that Don
Givaldo who had been named, burfting forward, im-
patiently forcing his way through the crowd, and with
an abrupt impetuofity and a violence’ which they had
never befarg perceived in him pufhing the people out
of his way, and rufhing on towards the place where
the ftrangers ftood. His features agitated—his co-
lour (hifting alterrately from red to pale, and from

dire&ions for purfuit, and vent to his feelings as they
rofe uppermoft in his heart. The accents of grief, of
wonder, of indignation, or rather tender refentment,
iflued in quick fucceflion from his-lips. He ordered.
his fervants to take horfe and purfue the ftrangers ;
and after having nearly exhaufted his - ftrength and
{pirits with agitation and exertion, and in fome fort
cmptied the contents of his full heart in paffionate ex~
clamations, he, filent, fad and thoughtful, with eyes
rivetted to the earth, and head funk upon his bofom,
bent his way towards home.

The concern of the people was no lefs fincere than
their aftonifhment was well founded.  As the general
condu&t of Don Givaldo was well governed; as his
temper was kept in correftion by much wifdom, by
habitual gentlenels and great good nature, andfas,
however warmly impaffioned his temper might be on
great and important occafions, and to great and im.
portant perfonages, it never difclafed itfelf to thofe
among whom he now lived, in any other forms than
thofe of dignified milduefs, affability, and benevolence,
it is not to be wondered at, that {uch flarts as thofe
they had juft witneffed, in fuch a man, and vpon fuch
an occafion in their eyes trivial and difproportioned to
fuch an effe@, fhould have excifed a degree of amaze-
ment, fufficient to confound, to alarm, and to fet
them upon the rack of concern, doubt, and conjeéure,

When fuch were the feelings of people uftconne&t—

ordinary weight and acutenefss  Let me pafs ! do
I befeech you, let me pals! ftand not in my way !—
Do—prithee, prithee—do let me pafs '—Oh, gracious
God !—1Is it poflible? Can it, can it, can it be l—
Do let me forward ! he continued to exclaim, with-
out a paufe, and in a tone of rapid vehemence; and
while he urged his requeft and his way through the
crowd, femed whally unconfcious of the extravagance
of his condu&t, and regardlefs of the ftrange impref-
fions it muft neceflarily make on the minds of thofe
who witnefled it, Having forced his way to within
a few paces of the pillar where the ftrangers had been
feen, he direCted his eyes thither, fweeping them to
and fro with allonifhing quicknefs and anxiety, and
crying *“ Where is he? Where is he gone ”"—The
people dire€ted their eyes thither alfo.——The ftran-
gers had difappeared !

¢ He is gone,” exclaimed feveral who apprehended
a-right the perfon whom Don Givaldo meante—~¢¢ he
is gone ! .

¢ Where? How? Whither? How gone? Was he
not here but this inftant 3 faid Don Givaldo haftily,
and with a loudnefs and harfhnefs indicating anger.
He looked round the pillar ; the ftranger was not to
be found. His t=mper funk into tendernefs. ¢ Nay
now, my dear, dear friends,” cried he, ¢ tell me
where he is.  You faw himn ; he did not furely—nay,
he could not gn without your perceiving him. Then
tell me, do tell me, which way did he go, oris he
not now in the church, and concealed among the
crowd "

Many voices were heard at once to reply, He is
not here, Don Givaldo ! He muft have left the church,
though we did not perceive him.

Don Givaldo, followed by the congregation, burft
thiough the great gate, and rufhed out of the Church,
Not a trace of the ftrangers was to be difcovered.
Anguifh, difappointment, melancholy, and vcxnior_m,
were legibly written in his face. He hung down his
head in ftudious, filent refle@ion. Some mmoments he
remained fo. A heavy figh burft from his heart. He
wrung his hands in fpeechlefs agony——caft them and
his eyes up to Heaven, as if to draw down relief for
his heart. At length the big tears rolled over his
cheeks, and in a low, tremulous voice, which deeply
affe @ed all the hearers, he exclaimed ¢ ¢ Miftaken, un.
happy, dear friend of my youth ! unkind, unjuft, cruel
man ! Why is this? Why didft thou fly ? Doft thou
then fo little know thy once beloved Givaldo 2~

Nothing could exceed the aftonifhment of thofe
who witneffed this extraordinary proceeding. Don
Givaldo was deep in the hearts of the people, and de-
ferved to be fo. -They loved him almoft to idolatry ;
and every pang he now endured was returned with a
relponfive throb of forrow from every heart. * We
will find this ftrange perfon,” they cried, * if he be
abave ground; content yourfelf Don Givaldo; he
fhall be found !  The moft able and aflive men, and
thofe beft acquainted with the furrounding cpuq}?‘
fallied torth, Some examined the church, forne the

cloifters ; the very cemetry was fearched, A‘gr;.a't
portion of the people.ftood as if transfixed, gazing in
wonder and deep concern at Don Givaldo, who, on

his part, manitefted that he w3s'a prey to the vhoft’

painful emotions. For fome time he “continued fo.
At length his thoughts feemed gradwally to'affurie a

new arrangement, and to come to ‘a3 point of ‘deter-
mination. In an abrupt mautier, in rapid tranBitions,
and in (hort;  broken~ fentences, he alternately gave

convalfedenand his gefiures_and-deportmens-plaifly—pathy,—snd-gratitude=forgenerabebimene s, whatmak =
= tefliffipthat-he—taboored under—emotiois=of cxtras-fave BeetFTE emotion ot -the Tolt. terder-of the tens ;

der fex—the wife of Don Givaldo. That charm
which had for years hung about bis neck, and never
in a {ingle inflance failed to operate upon him like a
fpell, before which every ftorm that could ruffie the
tranquillity of his mind, or curl the furface of his
temper, vanithed, and left Ris bofom a calm, fimoothly
polithed mirror, in which her lovely imuge was ever
faithfully refle@ed, fhe who in that, her magic won-
der-working power, felt the only pride fhe was capable
af feeling—her chirf felicity—her heaven by antici-
pation, here upon earth.——What muft have been
her feclings—mwhat her aftonifhment—what her grief
—what her horror——to behold her Givaldo overwhelm-
ed with a multitude of confliting agonies, which but
that very morning fhe did not fuppofe capable of find-
ing a place in fuch a breaft as his, and which fhe was
convinced could arife only from fome long concealed,
deep-rooted evil, the cure of which it might be im-
poflible ever to accomplifh ; and ta difcover that, in
that heart, every thought, every thrab, of which fhe
flattered herfelf had been a thoufand times reveiled
to her view, there fhould have been fo long depofited
in concealment a fecret of fuch magnitude. As they
walked towards home, fhe watched with tender anx-
iety, and with poignant afflition noted, his every
paufe, every ftart, every motion, every figh—(thofe
harbingers and betrayers of the inmoft emotions of
the foul) and more true and perfe@ than the fineft
piece of mechanifm which human art can form, (he
returned them all with quick refponfive {ympathy.
Once, when with clafped hands, and eyes filled with
tears, he exclaimed, % Oh memory, memory, whither
wouldft thou lead me 1" fhe underwent a fuffufion of
anguifh oever before experienced, wept, feized him by
the hand, and gazed upon him with a look of tender
expoftulation, in which was legibly infcribed, ¢ What
is that which gives pain to Givaldo, and yet Maria is
forbidden to fhare in {"—But he, wholly abforbed in
contemplation of the paft, underflood not that kind
of language. The eloquence which the eye alone
could catch was loft upon him. So, wholly ignorant
of her fuffering, and almoft unconfcious-of what he
himfelf was doing, he returned back, and once more
croffed his own threfhold, ~

* el i—

ANECDOTE.

THE Boat{wain of 2 Man of War, that had jult
been paid off paffing through Monmonth-ftreet with
full pockets and a prodigal heart, was fo captivated
with the richnefs and finery of a velvet fuit which

_was difplayed at the door, that he' immediately went

in and bargained for ite. Having tried it on, he was,

fo well pleafed with his appearance, that he was eafily -
prevailed npon by the merchant to complete his drefs'.
with the neceffary appendages, a bag wig, a fword,
and a chapeau aum bras, Thus equipped his next care™
was where to exhibit himfelf.—~The theatre readily’
‘occurred, whither he went, and placin himfelf in the:
front row of one of the fide boxes, {oon became ats

téntive to the play, NotwithRtanding his difguife, he

was prefently recognized by one of his fhipmates' in .

the upper gallery, who pointing him out ‘to his'com-
rade, ’aﬂccgahim if that was not their boat(wiiny a

?urﬂion which the other anfwered in the negative, of-

uring him that it was ¢ a lord-or fome great gentle-

man,’ * We'll foon fettle ity faid the firft; for we'll
huil him. ¢ Dhoy,, the-boatfwain- of the. Rbmiey,
orgetting his fituationy b froms s -

Ohoy !’ who 1
Aeat, ‘anfweriog

¢ Holloa {* mdqu lh[aqvada
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